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EPITHALAMIUM. | 


T 


Tu E 3 is We with bee erbund, 
' Borne in eternal order round. © | 
Hour of endearing looks and lunes 
Hour! of voluptuous ſports and wiles f 
Hour! fraught with fondly-murm' ring gebe! 
Hour bleſt with ſoftly-dyiug eyed! . 
Hour! with commingling kiſſes ow” os 
Hour! of tranſporting. bliſs replete} 


Hour! worthy ev'n of gods above! © * 

Hour worthy ee e. 15 c 

For not a fairer omen'd' hour”! BNET eee TRY: TOPS: 
Could promiſe the ki nd dete Pow'r? 

Not tender Cupid could beſtow Hens. a 
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2 AK EPITHALAMIUM, 


Ana golden wing; ; "delicious boy! 
That ſorrow ſtill allays with joy. 
Nor, wont at nuptials to preſide, 
* She, that of Jore is Siſter-bride ! 


Nor, He, on Tuneful 1 Summit borne, | 
The God, whom flow'ry wreaths adorn, 


Who, blooming beauty tears away! 
Bears off by force the charming prey; 
From the reluctant mother tears, 


To the rapacious lover bears ! 


Hour, long-deſir'd ! hour, long-delay'd! 


© . 


Thrice. happy Youth ! thrice-happy Maid! _ 


\ 


*  Thrice-happy Youth I ſupremely bleſt, 
Of every wiſh in one poſſeſt! 
To Thee, the Maid of form divine, 


Comes, ſceming-loath, but inly thine. 


© Such form, 26 Juno's ſelf might chuſe; | 
| l Nor yet the martial Maid refuſe; 3 | 
1 (Tho that ch Ztherial ſceptre [ways ! 


And this, the ſhining ſhield diſplays 


| Nor Jet the Cyprian Queen diſdain ; „ 
7 Bent, to re-ſeck the N S 


— 


\ „ Juno. Hymea. f Helicon. | 


* 5 * 
# ” 


And 


While, for that hair of eaſy flow! 


EPITHALAMIUM. 6; 


And cul of beauty re- decide; 

In ſhady vale of flow'ring Ide. 

How ſure to gain the golden prize, 
(Tho! judg'd by leſs-diſcerning eyes) 
She, in that matchleſs form array d? 
Tbrice- bappy Youth ! e derer Maid! 


Thrice happy Maid ! ſupremely ble}. 
Of every wiſh in one poſſelt! —» 
To thee, on wings of love and truth, 
C mes all-devote, the rapturd Youth, 
Thy bending neck with eager hold, 
Thy waiſt, impatient to infolag. 


While, for that breaſt of virgin ſnow ! 

While, for that lip of roſy die 

While for that ſweetly-ſparkling eye. 

With ſilent paſſion he expires, 

And burns with ſtill- conſuming fires. by 

Now Phcebus, flow to quit the Mes, 

Now loit' ring Phœbe, flow to riſe, e 
Prfiſts, alternate, to upbraid. HSE 

| £ Thong hagyy: Youth ! ren, Maid! 1 


Th Spare, Youth, your vows, vain ebevingd; 5 
Forbear, your needleſs ſighs, forbear?? 


” 
— 
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+ Lo! time, in ever-yarying race, 

Brings on at laſt the wiſh'd-for . 

M.ild Venus, with propitious ears, 1 
The ſorrows of her vot'ries bears. 796 5 | 

| While, Cynthius, down the weſtern dere 

|  Eow-plunges in Iberian deeps; © 

And quits the ample fields of air, 

To his night-wand'ring ſiſter's care; 

| Than whom, no light more grateful thines, | 

| To fouls which mutual love; conjoins. 

Not he, that leads the ſtars along; 

Brighteſt of all the glitt ring throng; 

Heſper! with golden torch diſplay'd! | 

Thrice-happy Sow}. ee. Maid! 


See! where the Maid antes + nes! 1 
(Ah! never more a Maid to riſe!) 

And longs, yet trembles at thy tread; 

Her cheeks perfus'd with decent red; 

F -Expreſling-balf her inward flame ! 
Half. ſpringing from ingenuous ſhathe! | 


| Tears from her eyes, perhaps, may fteal; 
| Her joys the better to conceal z 

| Then, light, with grief unreal fraught, | 

b=: Then, follow DICED of yoo 8 "Fam | 
| een cy ee 
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„ BITHALANIUM ' *'o 
But ceaſe not thou with idle fears | "2 
For all her plaints, her ſighs, her tears. 
Kiſs'd be the tears from off her eyes d 

With tender murmurs ſtopp'd her ſighs! 


With ſoothings ſoft her plaints allay'd! | 
| Thrice-happy Youth ! thrice-happy maid! , | 


The Maid, in decent order plac'd ; 
With ev'ry bridal honour grac'd, 
Thro' all her limbs, begin to ſpread . 
The glowings of the genial bed; 
And languid ſleep diſpoſe to take !- * 
Did not the Youth, | more watchful, wake; . ; 25 
And, the mild Queen of fierce deſire, 
With warmth not diſproportion'd, fire ; ; 
Taught hence, nor purpled kings to prize, 
Nor ſcepter'd Jove, that rules the ſkies. | 
| Soon. for ſoft combats he prepares, | 
And gentle toils of am'rons wars 
$ Declar'd, but with no loud alarms! 5 1 Sg 

| Begun, but with no dreadſul arms! e L 25 5 % 5 
Kiſſes ! which wanton as he ſtrays, ee} 9 7 
| He darts a thouſand wanton ways | 5 Fe 
- At mouth or neck, at eyes or cheels. A | 
; Him r ſhe full-oft-beſpeaks, 

33 


Intreats, 5 
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To this, unnumber'd kiſſes join, 
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Intreats, an helpleſs maid to ſpare ! jy 

And begs, with trembling voice, © forbear ! 1* 
Full- oft his rudeneſs loudly blames, 7 
His boundleſs inſolence proclaims. . '  . '—- 
His lips, with lips averſe, withſtands, 


With hands, reſtrains his roving hands. 


Reſiſtance ſweet ! Delicious fight! 
O, W 0 O, ee Night! ; 
Contention obſtinate 3 
The tender loves contention feeds; 
By that re · doubled ardour burns; 
By that re- doubled ſtrength returns. 
Now oer her neck take nimble flight, 1 
Her breaſt a8 ſpotleſs w'ry white! . 
Her waiſt of gradual-rifing charme !!! 
Soft-moulded legs ! ſmooth-poliſh'd arms! © 
Search all the tracts, in curious ſport, 
Conductive to the — „ i bk 
Thro' all the dark receſſes go, 
And all the ſhady coverts den. ir 


Un-number'd a8 the ſtars that de, N oy A 


Commingling rays of blended light. 1 24 5 


O, Night! O, doubly-happy Night Lis 57:12 coil 
+ TSS Ee "Then. 


9 


1 
. 


Kiſſes! which no rude, rapine ſtains! 


EPTTHALAMLUM. 3 
Then ſpare no blandichments of love, - 

Sounds, that with- ſofp ning flatt'ry- el 
Sighs, that with ſoothing murmur _ no" 
The injur'd virgin to appeaſe. 12 440] 
Such! as when Zephyr fans the grove, . une 
Or coo's. the am'rous-billing dove: 
Or ſings the ſwan with tuneful breath; 
Conſcious of near - approaching deae n 


Till pierc'd by Cupid's pow'rful dart, 


As by degrees relents her heart, Temes UT 
The Virgin, leſs- and leſs ſegere. 
Quits, by degrees, ber ſtubborn fear. 
Now on your arms her neck reclines, 


W z+ ww 


Now with her. arms your neck entwines; 929i © 


As love's reſiſtleſs flames incite. Py ty wlll 
O, Nights es wht e's SKR. 


. 3 


1 y . 4 o 


Sweet kiſſes ſhall. 80 your paing—. * be 


— 


From lips on ſwelling, lips that 1 
From lips on dwelling lips 7 llt! 
That play return with equal play! 


| That bliſs with: equal. bliſs repay ; r 


That vital ſtores, from either heart, fr ie? bak 
Lnbibing, ſoul for OY: impart. 
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ws Til now the Maid, advent'rous grown, 
Attempts new frolicks of her own. 


n 


Now, ſuffers, ſtrangers to the way, 


1 
2 7 IR ow I IS IT OR —— — * 


Her far more daring hands to ſtray. 
Now ſports far more ſalacious ſeeks, 
Now words far more licentious ſpeaks, 
Words, that paſt ſuff rings well requite. 
O Night! O doubly-happy Night! 
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To arms! to arms! now Cupid ſounds, | 


Now is the time for grateful wounds. 
| Here Venus waves the nimble ſpcar— 


Venus is warlike goddeſs here. 
Here not thy ſiſterg Mars, preſides, 8 
Thy miſtreſs in theſe conflicts prides. 


While cloſe engage the ſtruggling foes, 
And reſtleſs, breaſt to breaſt oppoſe. 
While, eager, this diſputes the field, 
And that alike diſdains to yield, 
Tin jo! in breathleſs tranſports toſt, 
Till in refiſtleſs raptures loſt. 
Their limbs with liquid dews diſtil; 
Their hearts with pleaſi ng horrors thrill. 
And faint away in- wild delight. 
O Night! O b. 


| Ol may 
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-O! may you oft theſe ſports renew, 
And thro' long days and nights purſue! 
With many an early moon gun | | 
Prolong'd to many a ſetting ſum! 
May a fair offspring crown. your joys, 
Of prattling girls, and ſmiling boys! 
And yet another offspring riſe, | 
Sweet. objects to paternal 1 9 
The cares, afſiquous to aſſuage, . 8 
That ſtill ſolicit querulous age. 
Careful, your trembling limbs to Hay, 
That fail with unperceiv d decay. 


Pious; when ſurmon'd hence to go, | 
7 1 510-7 


The laſt kind office to beſtow. ONT 


Office ! with unfeign'd ſorrow Paid 


4 
+ + 


Thrice-bappy Youth thrice-happy Maid 3 


| I. 

, W uey young A ſcanius, by the Queen of Love, 
Was borne to ſweet Cythera's lofty Grove; F 

lis languid limbs upon a couch ſhe laid, 

A fragrant couch! of new- blown vi'lets made; 

The bliſsful bow'r with ſhading roſes .crown'd, 


And bilmy-breathing, a airs diffus d around. 


The 3 Youth » * admirdi 
And with remembrance of Adonis fir d, 
Her wonted flames in fiercer tides return'd, 81 


1 hrill'd in each vein, and | in her boſom burn d. 
How 
| _— 

The Goddeſs then to young Aſcanius flies, 
And in a pleaſing flumber ſeals his eyes; 
Lull'd in her lap, amidſt a train of loves, 

She gently bears him to her bliſsful groves, 
Then with a wreath of myrtle crowns his head, 


; And ſoftly lays him on « flow'ry bed.. | 
a ; IT. | PxvD. Vino. 


ko. 


K1SSES th 


How oft ſhe 'wiſh'd, as ſhe ſurvey'd his charms, 


Around his neck to throw her eager arms; 
Oft would ſhe ſay, admiring ev'ry grace, 
«© Such was Adonis! ſuch his lovely face! p 
But fearing, leſt ſuch fond exceſs of joy 


Might break the ſlumber of the beauteous Boyz. 
On ev'ry roſe-bud that around him blow'd, 


A thouſand neQar'd Kiſſes ſhe beſtow'd ; 


And ftraight each op'ning bud, which late was 


white, 
Bluſtrd a warm crimſon to th? aſtoniſh'd | Gohe ; ; 
Still in Dione's breaſt ſoft wiſhes riſe, 
Soft wiſhes ! 'vented by ſoft-whiſper'd ſighs! 
Thus, by her lips unnumber'd roſes preſs'd, | 
Kiſſes unfolding in ſweet bloom, confeſs d; 
And, flufh'd with rapture at each new-born Kifs, . 


She felt her ſwelling ſoul o'erwhelm'd in bliſs, 


Now, from this orb to realms of brighter day 
The car-drawn goddeſs ſpeeds her airy way: 
As in gay pomp the harneſs'd cygnets fly, | 
Their ſnow- white pinions glitter thro' the * 3 
And like Triptolemus, whoſe bounteous hand 
Strew'd golden plenty Oer the fertile 1d 


©. 


/ "Pais 
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12 KISSES. 
Fair Opthirea, a8 ſhe flew along, wt 27 
Oer the vaſt lap of nature Kiſſes flungnz 
Pleas d from on prac e th?! e 
ground Mil #36; [> K 36.05 x 
And from her lips thrice fell a magic nds ; 
He, gave to mortals corn on ev ry plain; G 
But pore thoſe e nm Wb nl 0 W 
Hail 4 ye e Kiſſes! thi 93 beſt PROG 25 
The pangs of love, and ſoften all its rage! 
Ye balmy Kiffes ! that from roſes ſprung! 
Roſes! on which the lips of Venus hung ler 
Lo! Im the Bard who ſhall your fame rehearſe, 
Long as the Muſes' Hill hall live in verſe; 


And Love tranſported with the Latian' name, 


With that dear race from which your-lineage __—_ | 
In Latian ſtrains ſhall fweetly ſing your praiſe, 
And boaſt Fur Lan þ birth to future days. 
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As round ſome neighb'ring elm, the vine 
In circling branches loves to twine; 
As round the oak, in many a maze, 
The devious-creeping ivy ſtrays: 
Thus! let me to your ſnowy breaſt, 
My dear Nezra! thus, be preſt ; 3 
While as fondly in my arms, ö 
Nezra! claſp thy yielding charms 
And, with one long, long Kiſs improve 
Our mutual extaſies of Love. 


Should Ceres pour her plenteous hoard, 
Should Bacchus crown the feſtive board, 
Should balmy Sleep luxurious ſpread = 
His downy pinions o'er my head; 
: || Yet not for theſe my joys I'd break, 
$i For theſe ! thy vermeil Lips forſake. 
At length, when ruthleſs age denies _ 
4 A longer bliſs, and ſeals our eyes; 
188 One bark ſhall waft our ſpirits o'er 


7 . 
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Then paſſng thro' a tranſient night, 
We'll enter ſoon thoſe fields of light; 
Where, breathing richeſt odours round, 
A ſpring | eternal paints the ground: 
Where Heroes once in valour prov'd, 
And beauteous Heroines once belov'd, 
Again with mutual paſſion burn, 


Feel all their wonted flames return: 
And now in ſportive meaſures tread 
The flow'ry carpet of the mead; 


| Now 
This defcriation of Elyſium ſeems to be z from 
Tibullus. 


There joy and ceaſeleſs revelry grevail; 

There ſoothing muſick floats on ev'ry gale; 
There painted warblers hop from ſpray to ſpray, 
And, wildly-pleaſing, ſwell the gen'ral lay: 
There ev'ry hedge, untaught, with caſſia blooms, 
And, ſcents the ambient air with rich perfumes ; 

| There ev'ry mead, a various plenty yields; 
There laviſh Flora paints the purple fields: 
With ceaſeleſs light a brighter Phoebus glows, 

No ſickneſs tortures, and no ocean flows; | 
But Youths aſſociate with the gentle fair, | „ 
And ſtung with pleaſure, to the ſhade repair: 

With them Love wanders whereſoe'er they ſtray; 

Provokes to rapture, and inflames the play: 

But chief, the conſtant few, by death'betray'd, 

Reign, crown d * myrile, monarchs of the ſhade. 


5 | n. 8 Taansver. 
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Now Gong the jocund, tuneſul tale 

Alternate in the myrtle vale: © 

Where ceaſeleſs Zepbyrs fan the glade, 

Soft · murm'ring thro? the laurel ſhade ; 

Beneath whoſe waving foliage grow, | 

The vilet ſweet of purple glow, 

The daffodil that breathes perfume, 

And roſes of immortal bloom; 

Where Earth her gifts ſpontaneous yields, | : 

Nor plougl-ſhare cuts.th' unfurrow'd fields. 
Soon as we enter theſe abodes 

Of happy ſouls, of demi - gods: 

The Bleſt ſhall all reſpectful riſe, 

And view us with admiring eyes; 

Shall ſeat us mid th immortal throng; 

Where I, renown'd for tender ſong, 

A Poet's and a Lover's praiſe 

At once ſhall gain, and claim the bays 3 

While Thou !. enthron'd above the reſt,. < 

Wilt ſhine in beauty's train confeſs'd ;; 


Nor ſhall the Miſtreſſes of Jove 


Such partial honours diſapprove, 
Een Helen, tho! of Race divine, | 
Will to thy charms her rank reſign. - 


7 


f 


— » 
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The ruſtic ſtarts in wild diſmay: 


„Ox little Kiſs, ſweet maid !” (1 crys) 
And round my neck your arms you twine, 
*Your luſcious lips of crimſon dye . 


With rapt'rous haſte er Wigs : 


. 


/ 


Then from my fond embrace 3 you ſpring, | 
And ſnatch your balmy-mouth away: 
So from the ſerpent's vengeful ſting 


Is this to grant the wiſh'd-for ki; / | 


Ahl no, my Love—'tis but to fire I 
The boſom with a tranſient bliſs, 


Enflaming unallay'd deſire. bs 


IIS not Kit you give, my Lore, 
Tis richeſt nectar from above! TR No” 
A fragrant ſhow'r of balmy dews, 14 | 7 at) 
Which only lips like thine diffuſe !. ; 
*Tis ev'ry aromatic breeze, 


That wafts from Afric's ſpicy trees! 
"Tis honey, from the ozier hive, | 4 
Which chymiſt bees with care derive . 
From all the newly-open'd flow'rs, 7 
That bloom in Cecrops? roſeate bow'rs 40 
Or from the breathing. ſweets that grow 


On fam'd Hymettus' thymy brow: 1 5 

But if ſuch Kiſſes: you beſtow, „Ste 

If from your lips ſuch raptures floh. 111,068 
2 1 


8 — —— 
A Greek Epigram preſerved in the Anthologia, and of which 
the following lines are a tranſlation, ſeems to ee 
Secundus with this thought. | 


Phillis the gay, in robe of ban dreſf,. -- 
Late on my lips a humid Kiſs impreſt; NR 
The Kiſs was nectar which the fair beſtow'd,” 
For in her am'rous breath a gale of nectar flow d. 
What love, ye Gods! what raptures in her Kiſs! 
My ſoul was drunk with extaſy of bliſd. 


* 
4 


, 


* 


* 
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Thus bleſt ! ſupremely bleſt by thee ! 
Ere long I muſt immortal be; 

Muſt taſte on earth .thoſe j joys that wait 
The banquets of Celeſtial State. 
Then ceaſe thy bounty, deareft Fair! 


© Such precious gifts, then ſpare! oh ſpare?! 


Or, if I muſt immortal prove, 


| Be thou immortal too, my Love! 


For, ſhould the beav'nly Powers requeſt 
My preſence at th ambroſial feaſt ; 


-Nay, ſhould they Jove himſelf dethrone, 
And yield to me his radiant crown; | a 
I'd ſcorn it all, nor wou'd I deign 


Oer golden Realms of Bliſs to reign ; 
Jove's radiant crown I'd ſcorn to wear, i 
Unleſs thou might ſt ſuch honours ſhare 1. 
Unleſs thou too, with equal ſway, 


x 
: 
7 * 


Mighyſt rule with me the Realms of Ss | 


KISS | 


af >, boo © JT Sw 


Wurauz you, Nera, cloſe entwine 
In frequent folds your frame with mine: 
And hanging o'er, to view conſeſt, ; 


Your neck, and gently-heaving breaſt; 
Down on my ſhoulders foft decline 


Your beauties more than half divine; 
With wand' ring looks that o'er me rove, 
And fire the melting ſoul with love. 


While you, Nezra, fondly joinn 
Your little pouting lips with mine ; = 
And frolie bite your am'rous ſwain, 
Complaining ſoft if bit again; 

And ſweetly-murm'ring pour along 

The trembling accents of your tongue, 
Your tongue! now here, now there, that a 
Now here, now there, delighted * 31 
That now my humid Kiſſes fips, 
Now wanton darts between my lips: 
And on my boſom raptur'd lie; 
Venting the gently-whiſper'd ſigh, 


93 
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A fight. that kindles warm defires, 
And kindly fans life's drooping fires, 


Soft as the Zepbyr's breezy wing, 
| And n as the breath of * 


Wuile you, ſweet Nymph! with am'rous play 
In Kiſſes ſuck my breath away 


My breath ! with waſting warmth replete, 
Parch'd by my breaſt's contagious heat; 
Fill, breathing ſoft, you pour again: 


Returning life thro? ev'ry. vein; 
And thus elude my paſſion's rage, 
Love's burning | over thus aſſuage. 


Sweet Nymph ! whoſe Sweets can beſt alla 
Thoſe fires that on my boſom. prey, | 
Sweet! as the cool refreſhing gale, So 
That blows when ſcorching heats prevail. 


TEN I 
'Then, more than bleſt, 1 fondly. ſwear, 1 
«. No Pow'r can with Love's Pow'r compare 0 
None in the ſtarry court of Jove. 1 
«-Is greater than the God of Love! 
« If any can yet greater be, 
« Yes, my Neæra L yes, tis Thee!“ 
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TWO Thouſand Kiſſes of dhe ſweeteſt kind, 


Twas once agreed our mutual love ſhould bind; 5 | 
Firſt from my lips a rapt'rous Thouſand flow'd, - 
Then you a Thoufand in your turn beſtowd; 


The promis'd Numbers were fulfild I own, 


But Love ſuffic'd with Numbers ne'er was known! , 
What mortal ſtrives to count each ſpringing blade, 
That fpreads the furface of a graſſy mead? 
Who prays for number'd ears of rip'ning-grain, Jag 
When laviſh Ceres yellows o'er the plain: _, _ 
Or to a ſcanty hundred would confine 8 8 
The cluft'ring grapes, when Bacchus loads the A 
vine? | | fas Irs 
Who aſks the Gand of the Honied Store N 
To grant a thouſand bees, and grant no more: y 
Or tells the drops, while o'er ſome thirſty field - 


The Liquid Stores are from above diſtilbd? 


When Jove with fury burls the moulded bal, : 
And earth and ſea deſtruQive ſtorms afſail; 
Or when he bids from his tempeſtuous ſky, 


The winds unchain'd with * horror fly; | 
The 


—_ 
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The God ne'er heeds what harveſts he may ſpoil, 
Nor yet regards each deſolated ſoil: 


So, when its bleſſings bounteous Heav'n ordains, 
It ne'er with ſparing hand the Good reſtrains; 
Exils in like abundance too it ſhow'rs; 


Well ſuits profuſion with Immortal Pow re 
Then ſince ſuch gifts with heav'nly minds agree, 


Shed, Goddeſs Aike, your blandiſhments on me; 


And ſay, Nera] for that form divine 
Speaks Thee deſcended of Xtherial line; 


| Say, Goddeſs ! than that Goddeſs lovelier far, 


Who roams o'er ocean in her pearly car; 

Your Kiſſes, Boons celeſtial ! why withhold ? 

Or why, by ſeanty numbers are they told ? 

Still you ne er count 4 hard-hearted Maid » thoſe 


Gghs, - 


Which in my lab'ring breaſt inceffant riſe; 


Nor yet thoſe: lucid drops of tender woe, 


Which down my cheeks in quick ſucceſſion. flow. 


Yes, deareſt Life! your Kiſſes number all; 


And number too my ſorrowing tears that fall; 


Or, if you count not all the tears, my Fair! 
To count the Kiſſes ſure you muſt forbear, 


3 


But 


* 
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But let thy lips now ſooth a lover's pain, 
(Yet griefs like mine what Soothings ſhall 
reſtrain !) | © 
þ If tears unnumber'd pity can regard, 
Unnumber'd Kiſſes muſt each tear reward. 


—— 


oſe 
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Kiss Es told by Hundreds o'er ! 
Thouſands told by Thouſands more! 
Millions! countleſs Millions! then, EST 
Told by Millions o'er again E 
Countleſs! as the drops that glide 

In the Ocean's billowy tide 

Countleſs as yon orbs of light 

Spangled o'er the vault of Night, 

PH with ceaſeleſs love beſtow 

On thoſe Cheeks of crimſon glow, 
On thoſe Lips of gentle ſwell, 

On thoſe Eyes where raptures dwell. 


But when circled in thy arms, 
As I'm panting o'er thy charms: 
Ger thy Cheeks of roſy bloom; 
Oer thy Lips that breathe perfume ; 
O'er thine Eyes ſo ſweetly-bright, 
_ Shedding-ſoft expreſſive light! - 
Then: nor Cheeks of roſy bloom, 
Nor thy Lips that breathe perfume, 
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Nor thine eye's expreſſive light, 
Bleſs thy lover's envious fight; EY 
Nor that ſoothing Smile, which chears 
All his tender hopes and fears: 
For, as radiant Phoebus ſtreams 

O'er the globe with placid beams, 
Whirling thro' th* Ztherial Way, 
Swift, the blazing car of day; 

And, from the tempeſtuous ſky, | 
While the rapid courſes fly, 

All the ſtormy clouds are driv'n, 
Which deform'd the face of heav'n: 
So, thy golden Smile, my Fair! 
Chaſes ev'ry am'rous care 
Dries the torrents of mine eyes; 
Calms my fond, tumultuous __ 


Oh! how e the ſtrife 
Twixt my Lips and Eyes, ſweet Life * 
Of thy charms are Theſe poſſeſt, 
Thoſe are envious till they re bleſt! 


-Y 


l 
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Think not then that, in my love, 
Pl! be rivall'd een by Jove;.* 


26 
When ſuch je 
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alous conflicts riſe 


'Twixt my very Lips and Eyes. 
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rival cqu'd I bear, 


* What tho' 'twere 


* 


y 


. . - PROPERT, ELEG. 


Jove, no 
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Cay : 


- 


A H! what ungovern'd Rage declare 
Netera, too capricious Fair? 

What unreveng'd, unguarded wrong, 

y Could urge Thee thus to wound my Tongue? 


Perhaps you deem th' afflictive pains 

Too trifling, which my heart ſuſtains 3. 
Nor think enough my boſom ſmarts 
With all the ſure deſtructive darts 

Inceſſant ſpeed from every charm :: 

That thus your wanton teeth muſt harm, 

Muſt harm that little tunefut Thing, 

Which wont ſo oft thy praiſe to ſing ; - 

What time the Morn has ſtreak'd the Skies, | 

Or Ev'ning's faded radiance dies; 

Thro painful Days conſuming· low 

Thro' ling ring * of am' rous woe. 


This Tongue, thou know'ſt, has oft extoll'd 
Thy hair in ſhining __ roll'd; | 


Thine 
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Thine eyes with tender paſſion bright; 
Thy ſwelling breaſt of preſt white, 
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Thy taper neck of poliſh'd grace; 
| And all the beauties of thy face; 
Beyond the lucid orbs above, 
Beyond the ſtarry throne of Jove 
Extoll'd them in ſuch lofty lays ! 


That Gods with envy heard the praiſe. 


Oft has it call'd thee ev'ry name, 


Which boundleſs rapture taught to frame, 
My life! my joy! my ſoul's defire ! 
All that my wiſh cou'd cer require 


My pretty Venus ! and my love 
My gentle turtle! and my dove 
Till Cypria's ſelf with envy heard 


Each partial, each endearing word, 


Say, Beauteous Tyrant! do'ſt deligbt 
To wound this tongue in wanton ſpite ? 


Becauſe, alas! too well aware, 


That ev'ry wrong it yet could bear, 


Ne'er urg'd it once in angry ſtrain 


Of thy unkindneſs to complain: 
But ſuff'ring patient all its harms, 


ill wou'd it fing thy matchleſs charms ; 
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Sing! the ſoft luſtre of thine Eye; 

Sing! thy ſweet lips of roſy dye; / 
Nay, till thoſe guilty teeth 'twould ſing ! * 
Whence all its cruel miſchiefs ſpring: 

Fen now it liſps in fault ring lays, 

While yet it bleeds, Neæra's praiſe : 

Thus, Beauteous Tyrant ! you controul, 

Thus ſway my fond, enamour'd ſoul | 
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. thy ſweet, thy balmy Kifles, 
Ceaſe thy many wreathed ſmiles, 

Ceaſe thy melting, murm'ring bliſſes; 
Ceaſe thy ſond, bewitching wiles. 


. E 
On my boſom "ſoft reclin'd, | 1 
Ceaſe to pour thy tender joys: ̃ 
Pleaſure s limits are confin'd, 
Fleaſure oft repeated cloys. | V 
| | 5 WS: 
Sparingly your bounty uſe, P, 


When I aſk for Kiſſes Nine; 
_ Sev'n at leaſt you muſt refuſe, 
And let only, two be mine: © 


Yet let theſe be neither long, DOT” . 
Nor delicious ſweets reſpire !. | 
But like thoſe which Virgins young 
: Artleſs give their aged fire: T 


Such ! as, with a ſiſter's love, 
Beauteous Dian may beſtow | ; 
On the radiant Son of Jove, 
Phozbus of the ſilver bow. 
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Bounding-light with wanton grace, : e 
Now my lips diſorder d fly; i 
And in ſome retir'd place, 

Hide thee from my ſearching eye; 


Each receſs Þ11 traverſe ver, 
Where I think thou lieſt conceal'd, 
Ev'ry covert Il explore, 

Till my Wanton's all reveal d: 


Then in ſportive, am'rous play, 
Victor- like I'll ſeize my love ; 
Seize thee! as the bird of prey 
Pounces on a trembling dove. 


Now your arms ſubmiſſive-raiſing, 

Round my neck thoſe arms you'll throw 
ow Sev'n Kiſſes ſweetly-pleaſing 5 

For your freedom you'll beſtow : 


But thoſe venal Sev'n are vain;z— 
vev'n-times-ſeven's the price, ſweet Maid! 
hou my Pris'ner ſhalt remain, 

Till the balmy ranſom's paid 5 


5 Paxping 


32 ien. 
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Paying then the forfeit due, 


Faults like theſe you'll ſtill purſue, 
Faults ! which Kiſſes can repair. 
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By thy much-lov'd Beauties ſwear 


V 


nt 


IN various Kiſſes various charms I find, 


For changeful fancy loves each changeful rind! ; 
Whene'er with mine thy humid lips unite, .. 
Then humid Kiſſes with their ſweets delight; 
From ardent lips ſo ardent Kiſſes pleaſe, 

For glowing tranſports often ſpring from theſe. 
What joy! to kiſs thoſe eyes that wanton rove, 
Then catch the glances of returning love: 

Or clinging to the cheek of crimſon glow, _ 
The boſom, ſhoulder, or the neck of ſnow ; 
What pleaſure ! tender paſſion to aſſuage; 

And ſee the traces of our am'rous rage 

On the ſoft neck, or blooming cheek expreſt, 
On the white ſhoulder, or ſtill whiter breaſt; . 
Twixt yielding lips, in ev'ry thrilling Kiſs, 


o dart the trembling tongue—what matchleſs bliſs ! ? 
Inhaling-ſweet each other's mingling breath 

ile Love lies gaſping in the arms of death; * 

VU hile ſoul with ſoul in extaſy unites, p 
ntranc'd, impaſſion'd with the fond delights, 
From 


— 
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From thee receiv'd, or giv'n to thee, my Love! 
Alike to me thoſe Kiſſes grateful prove; 

The Kiſs that's rapid, or prolong'd with art, 
The fierce, the gentle, equal joys impart: 

But mark be all my Kiſſes, beauteous Maid! 
Wich diff'rent Kiſſes from thy lips repaid z 
Then varying raptures ſhall from either flow, 
As varying Kiſſes either ſhall beſtow, 

And let the firſt, who with an unchang'd Kiſs 
Shall ceaſe to thus diverſify the bliſs, Ns: 
Obſerve with looks in meek ſubmiſhon dreſs'd 
That law, by which this forfeiture's expreſs'd ;- 
« As many Kiſſes as each Lover gave, 


* As Each might in return again receive; 


© So many Kiſſes from the vanquiſh'd fide + 
« The victor claims, ſo many ways applied,” 
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Som- think my Kiſſes too luxurious told, 
Kiſſes they ſay, not known to fires of old: 
Hence, when entranc'd on thy ſoft neck I lie, 
Or o'er thy Lips in tender tranſport die; . 
Of thee, dear Life! I aſk, perplex'd in vain, _ 
What rigid cynicsfcenſure thus my ſtrain, 
But oh ! thy blandiſhments ſo rapt'rous prove, 
That every raviſh'd ſenſe is loſt in love; 

Not mortal then, but half-divine I ſeem, 

ill all Elyſium paints the bliſsful dream. 
Nezra ſmil'd diſdain, and inſtant threw. 


\round my neck her arms of faireſt hue 

ben kiſs'd me fonder, more voluptuous far, 

Than Beauty's Queen e'er kiſs'd the God of War. 

K188 What (cries the Nympb) and ſhall my am'rous 
195 C 5 

© Pedantic wiſdom's ſtern decree regard? 

* Thy cauſe muſt be at my Tribunal tried, . 

None but Nezra can the point decide,” 
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M ODEST Matrons, Maidens ſay, 


Why thus turn your looks away? 


Frolic feats of lawleſs love, 


Of the luſtful Pow'rs above; 


Forms obſcene, that ſhock the light, - 


In my verſe l ne'er recitez 

Verſe | where nought Indecent reigns, 
Guiltleſs are my tender ſtrains; 

Such as pedagogues auſtere 


Might with ſtrict decorum hear, 
Might, with no licentious ſpeech, 
To their Youth reproachleſs teach. | 


I, chaſte vot ry of the Nine | 
Kiſſes ſing of chaſte deſign. ER 


' Maids and Matrons, yet, with rage 


Frown upon my blameleſs page; 
Frown, becauſe ſome Wanton word 
Here and there by chance occurr d; 
Or the cheated fancy caught 


Some obſcure yet harmleſs thought. 


os 


Hence 


/ _ 
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Hence ye prudiſh Matrongs! Hence 
Squeamiſh Maids devoid of ſenſe I 
And ſhall theſe in virtue dare 
With my virtuous Maid compare ? 
She! who in the Bard will prize 
What ſhe'll in his lays deſpiſe 
Wantonneſs with love agrees, | 
But Reſerve in verſe muſt pleaſe. 5 


e en £79 
. f ; ; n * — 1 
# | (What ſhe'll in his lays, &c.) Here our Poet, or rather 
his miſtreſs Neæra, diſſents in opinion from the amorous Ca- 
tullus, who weld inculcate the following —_ 1 Sas] | 
1 21 . 


In manners, let the learned Bard TON | 

Severeſt chaſtity regard: mt apt 0 0% FB 64 

In poetry, this rule were vainz | nn + 

For when luxurious phraſes reign, 5 0 

And modeſty reſigns her ſway, ER ; 

Then, only then, delights the lay: x | 

The lay! that moves a Youth's deſires, - 

And ſluggiſh Age alike inſpires, Le 5 
„ Cexvrren Cam. 16. 
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| Wrru am'rous ſtrife exanimate L lay, 


Around your neck my languid arm I threw, 


i - My trembling heart had juſt forgot to play, 


Its vital ſpirit from my boſom flew. 


The Stygian Lake, the dreary tealms below, 
To which the ſun a chearing beam denies 


Old Charon' s boat, ſlow wand'ring to and fro, 


And frighteſs hence th' infernal Pilot row'd. 


\ 


Not quite unfreighted to the Stygian ſhore 


"7 plaintive ſhade he to the Manes bore. 


But what this feeble fabrick muſt ſuſtein ? 
If ol thy ſoul that part its aid denics, 


\ 
Fi 


Og Charon ſteer'd his lurid bark away, 7 


4 0 
* ?romiſcuous paſs d before my ſwimming Eyes. 


| When you Nezra! with your humid breath, 
| O'er my parch'd lips the deep-fetch'd Kiſs beſtow'd 
| Sudden! my fleeting ſoul return'd from Death, 


Vet foft !—for oh, my ck * ſtray— 


Then fince my ſoul can here no more remain, 
A part of thine, ſweet life that loſs ſupplies; - © 


And 


y 


And 
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And much I fear—for ſtruggling to be free, 


Oft from its new abode it fain wou'd roam 
Oft ſeeks, impatient to return to thee, 


Some ſecret paſs to gain its native home. 


Unleſs thy foſt'ring breath retards its flight, 
It now prepares to quit this falling frame 


Haſte then! to mine thy clingy lips unite, 


And let one ſpirit feed each vital flame! 


Till, after frequent extaſies of bliſs, | 


Mutual, unſating to th impaſſion d heart; 
From bodies thus conjoin'd, in one long Kiſs, 


Tbat angle life which nouriſh'd both ſhall bert. 


: Tnosz tempting lips, of ſcarlet glow, 
Why pout with fond, bewitching art ? 
For to thoſe lips, Nezra! know 

My lips ſhall not one Kiſs i impart. 


Wie you'd have me greatly prize, 
Hard-hearted Fair! your precious Kiſs; NS 
But learn, proud Mortal]! I deſpiſe | 
duch cold, fack un Mine Bliſe. 


Think't thou I calmly feel the flame, 
That all my. rending boſom fires? 
And patient bear, thro' all my frame, 
The pangs of . deſires? 
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Ah] no-ðbut turn not thus aſide 
Thoſe tempting lips, of ſcarlet glow ! 
Nor yet avert, with angry pride, 
Thoſe eyes from whence ſuch raptures flow! 


Forgive the paſt, fweet-natur'd Maid 
My Kiſſes, Love! are all thy own; 
Then let my lips o'er thine be laid, 
Oer thine ! more ſoft than ſofteſt down, 
. KISS 
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| TI ldalian Youth , to pierce Nexzra's heart, 
Had bent his bow, had choſe the fatal dart; 

But when the Boy, in wonder loſt, ſurveyd 

That brow o'er which your hair luxuriant playd 
Thoſe cheeks, that bluſn'd the roſe's warmeſt dye 
That ſtreamy luſtre of your piercing eye! 

That boſom too, with matchleſs beauty bright! 
Scarce Cypria's own could boaſt ſo pure a white! 

Tho miſchief urg'd him firſt to wound my Fair, 
Yet partial fondneſs urg d him now to ſpare ; 

But doubting ftill, he linger'd to decide; 

At length reſolv'd, he flung the ſhaft aſide : 

Then ſudden ruſh'd impetuous to thy arms, 

And hung voluptuous o'er thy heav'nly charms; | 
There as the Youth in wanton folds was laid, | 

His lips o'er thine in varied Kiſſes play d; 
With'ev'ry Kiſs he tried a thouſand wiles, 

A thouſand geſtures and a thouſand. ſmiles; 
Your inmoſt breaſt with Cyprian odours filld, 
And all the Myrtle” s luſcious ſcent inſtilld: 


E a Laſtly, 
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* Cupid. 
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Laſtly, he ſwore by ev'ry Pow'r above ! 

By Venus' ſelf! the potent Queen of Lore; 
That thou, bleſt Nymph !-for ever ſhould'ſt remain 
Exempt from am'rous.care, from am'rous pain: 


What wonder then, ſuch balmy ſweets ſhould flow 


In ev'ry gratefdl Kiſs thy lips beſtow | 
What wonder then, obdurate Maid ! you prove 


Averſe to all the tenderneſs of love 
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Bricur as Venus' golden ſtar! 

And as ſilver Cynthia fair! 

Nymph, with every charm replete! 

Give an hundred Kiſſes ſweet ; : 

Then as many Kiſſes more 

O'er my lips profuſely pour, 

As th' inſatiate Bard could want, e 

Or his bounteous Leſbia grant; N 

As the vagrant Loves that ſtray 

On thy lips nectareous way: | 

As the dimpling Graces ſpread, 

On thy cheeks carnation'd bed; * 
A8 
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(As the inſatiate Bard, Sc.) Catullus is here meant, alluding 
moſt probably to the following lines in the gth of his Carmina. 


A thouſand Kiſſeg give me, Love, 
And yet a hundred let me prove, 
A ſecond thouſand grant me ſtill, 
A ſecond hundred now fulfil, I 
Another thouiand o'er again, | 
Another rapt'rous hundred then; 
And when the thouſands num'rous grow, 
Let's ceaſe to count; that none may know .] | 
What boundleſs Sums of Bliſs I owe., "2 54 
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As the Deaths thy Lovers die; 
As the Conqueſls of thine eye, 

Or the Cares, and fond Delights, 
Which its changeful beam incites; 
As the Hopes, and Fears we prove, 
Or th' impaſſhon'd ſighs in love; 

As the ſhafts by Cupid ſped, 

Shafts, by which my heart has bled; 
As the countleſs ſtores that till 

All his golden quiver fill. 


Whiſper'd plaints; and wanton wiles; 
Speeches ſoft and ſoothing ſmiles ö 
Teeth-imprinted, tell-tale bliſſes; 5 
Intermix with all thy Kiffes: 

80, when the Zephyr's breezy wing 
Wafts the balmy breath of Spring; 
Turtles thus their loves repeat, 
Fondly-billing, murm'ring-ſweet;. 
While their trembling pinions tell 
What delights their boſoms ſwell. | 


Now, when joys o'erwhelm thy mind; 


| On my glowing check reclin'd; | 
All around, in am'rous trance, 
Let thine eyes voluptuous glance; 


ys 
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And, ſuffus'd with paſſion's flames, 
Dart their ſweetly-trembling gleams; 

Then, ſoft-languiſhing, and ſighing; 

With delicious tranſports dying; 

Say to thy officious ſwain, 

« Now thy fainting Fair ſuſtain.” . 

In my fond, encircling arms, 

PII receive thy falling charms; 

While the long, life-teeming Kiſs, 

Shall recall thy ſoul to bliſs: 

And as thus the vital ſtore 

From my humid lips I pour; 

Till, exhauſted with the Play, * 
All my ſpirit waſtes away: = 
Sudden in my turn Pll cry, 

« Oh! ſupport me, for I die,” ( 
To your foſt'ring breaſt you'll hold me, 
In your warm embrace enfold me; 
While thy breath, in neQtar'd gales, 
Oer my ſinking ſoul prevails; 

While thy Kiſſes ſweet, impart 

Life and ee the heart. 


hy, 


Thus, ba Youth i is in its prime, 


Let 8 my the golden time; 3 
| For 
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For when ſmiling Youth is paſt, 
Age theſe tender joys ſhall blaſt. - 
Sickneſs, which our bloom impairs 


46 n 


Slow - conſuming, painful Cares; 
Death, with dire remorſeleſs rage; . 
* attend the Reps of Age. 


* 
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Rosts, refreſh'd with nightly dew, diſplay 75 


New beauties bluſhing to the dawn of Day; 

So, by the Kiſſes of a Rapt'rous Night., 

Thy vermeil Lips at Morn are doubly bright ; 

And from thy face, that's exquiſitely fair, 

That vermeil brightneſs ſeems more bright tappearz 
Deep-purpled vi'lets thus a deeper glow, 

Held in ſome virgin's ſnowy hand, will ſhewz 
And early-rip'ning cherries thus aſſume, 

Mid the late bloſſoms, a-ſaperior bloom: 


When ſpring and ſummer boaſt united pow'r, 1 


At once producing both the fruit and flow r. 
But why, when moſt thy Kiſſes fire my heart, 


Why, from th' endearing tranſport muſt I part ? 5 


Oh!] let that crimſon on thoſe lips remain, 

Till Ev'ning brings me to thy arms again: 

Yet ſhould thofe lips ere then ſome Rival bleſs, 
Some Youth whom thou in ſecret ſhalt careſs; 
Then may they ceaſe for ever to diſcloſe 

That beauteous bluſh, which emulates the roſe! 


EET Then 


— 
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* 


Then paler turn, than my pale cheek ſhall prove, 
Whene'er I view this mark of faithleſs love. 3 


/ 729 oe ? 
1 _ KISS 
The idea of infidelity" 8 being puaiſhed by ſome failure of beauty 
* Horace's. 


* 


If ever ;njur'd pow” r had thed | a 
The flighteit vengeance on thy headz } | 
If but a nail or tooth of Thee 
Were blacken'd by thy perjury, 
Again thy fa}ſhood might deceive, 
And I the faichleſs vow believe. | 
| TIE S | FrANC18's Hon Aci. 


And hue Ovid to the ſame pee Ode 8. Lib. 2. 


Lan there be God. - the per ju d fair- one ſwore, 
Yet looks as love y, as ſhe look 'd before. 
Long flow'd the careleſe treſſes of her hair; 
While yet ſhe ſhone as innocent as fair; 
Long flow the treſſes of the wanton now, 
And ſport as trophies of her broken vow, 

| Ovin's AzT or Lovr tranſlated by — 
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pkifh. 


| Bluſh'd deeper from th' incireling white: 


The wanton Loves her call. obey' d. 


4 That to theſe lips the Phrygian Swain 


The Siſter, and che Wife of jore. 


( 49 ) 
k Ss 8s XVIII. 
| E , 8 
Warn Cytherea firſt beheld 
Thoſe lips with raby luſtre bright, 
Thoſe lips | which as they bluſhing ſwell'd, 


we 


1 


(So, when ſome artiſt's Kill inlays 


Coral *mid iv'ry's paler hue, | 
That height'ning coral ſoon diſplays 


A warmer crimſon to the view. ) 


Then urg'd be envy and by hate, 


Which riſing ſighs and tears betray d; 
She call'd her wanton Loves—and ſtrait 


To whom the Queen in plaintive ſtrain, | 
« Ah! what, my Boys, avails it now 
« Decreed the prize on Ida's brow ? oP | 


„ That prize! for which, elate with pride, 
c The martial Maid contentious ſtrove; _ * 
« That prize! to Juno's ſelf denied, 


F | « If, 


«A Poet's partial judgment.dare 
« His mortal Nymph-prefer to me, |; 


44 


50 | K IS E 13. : 


« If, to pervert this Swain's decree, 2 


46. Her lips with lips divine epmpares... i 


« Swift then ye vengeful Cupids, 17 
« With loaded quivers to the Bard; 


tc Let all the pangs ye can ſupply 


© His matchleſs inſolence reward. 


0 Go, practiſe ew ry cruel art 
« Revenge can frame, without delay; 
« His boſom pierce with ev ry dart, 
« Which love's ſoft poiſon can convey. 


2 But wound not with fuch darts the Fair, 
% Her breaſt muſt ever cold remain, 

« Your ſhafts of lead lodge deeply there, 

C6 To freeze the current of each vein.” 


She ſpoke—now more than uſual fire 
Conſumes apace my melting ſoul; 


F And now, fierce torrents of defire 
Tumultuous thro my boſom roll. 


le 


While thou, whoſe icy heart betrays . . 


K IS 8 E s. 


No more concern than rocks, that brave 3 
The fury of Sicilian ſeas, I ED | 
Or Adria's rudely-daſhing wave; 


Canſt, in unfeeling d. ſcorn ſecure, 


Mock all thy tortur'd lover's pain; 
Who for fond praiſe is doom'd t endure, 


W Maid! thy cold N 


Tet why, proud Wretch! you thus deſpiſe 
You know not: 


nor how fierce may prove 
Th' ungovern'd anger of the Skies, 
The vengeance of the Queen of Love! 


But oh ! no more purſue that ſcorn, 
Which illbecomes each outward grace, 
Sure ſweeteſt manners ſhould adorn ©: _ 
The Nymph who boaſts ſo ſweet a, face. 


. Then let thy lips to mine be preſt, 
Thoſe honied lips! which cauſe my care; 
Imbibing from my inmoſt breaſt | 5 
The latent poiſon rankling there, ie 


And, 
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E 8. 


And, as you thus partake the ſmart 
Of all my torture —in your turn | | 
|' You'll catch the flame that warms my heart, 
'R And ſoon with mutual paſſion. burn. | 


But fear not thou the Pow'rs Divine, 
Fear not the potent Queen of Love! - 
Beauty, well-guarded Maid ! like thine 
Can ſway th' Imperial Souls above. 
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W HY wing PRE flight, ye Bees! from ö 
flower to flowr? 
Why, toiling thus, collect the Luſcious Store, 4 


From bloſſom'd Thyme empurpling all the ground? 
From the rich Aniſe breathing odours round. 


| Why 6p the vernal Vilers neQtar'd dev; 

Or ſpoil the fragrant Roſe of bluſhing hue ? 5 
Fly to the lips, ye Wantons, of my Fair! 
And gather all my balmy Treaſures there; 
Thence catch the fragrance of the bluſhing Roſe; 
Thence ſip that dew which from the Vb let flowsz 
Thence the rich odours of the Aniſe ſteal; | 
And thence the bloſſom'd Thyme's perfume inhale. 
Lips! where thoſe tears in genuine moiſture dwell, 
That from Narciflus ſelf-enamour'd fell ; 
Lips! deeply-ting'd with Hyacinthus' blood, 
Which, with the tears in one commingled flood, 
Impregnating the fertile womb of karth, 

Firſt gave the varieg ated flow'r its birth: 
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But ſtill, ye Bees well-favour'd, grateful. 
Let no unkind refuſals pay my love, | 


prove ! 


If Cer I claim; (what ſure's my rightful due) 


To ſhare thoſe lips, thoſe honied lips !' with you: 


Nor ſuck Infatiate all their balm away, 


And to your burſting cells the ſweets convey ; 


- Leſt, when to cool my fever'd lips I try, 


Neæra's lips no cooling dews ſupply ; 
Then ſhall I juſtly reap the ſad reward 

Of what miſguided confidence declar'd. 
And oh! to wound her tender lips forbear, 


Or dread the fatal vengeance of the Fair; 


Tho! ſharp your ſtings, her eyes can ſcatter 


round 


Darts, that with more tormenting ſtings may wound; 


Nor, as Ye ſip, inflict the lighteſt pain, 


For unreveng'd the wrong will ne'er remain; 
b But ROY gather, Roos thoſe * _ 


SOME 


", "I 


|| Soon by the Nectard Show'rs that heav'n beſtow'd, . 
F With fanning gales, the motley Offspring blow d; 
Tor drops of blood, lo! crimſon ſtreaks appear, 
And ſtreaks uncoJour'd, for each lucid tear. 


—_ 
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A FRAGMENT. 

TO L914. 
Lovery Lydia! lovely Maid! 
Either roſe in thee's diſplay'd $i . 
Roſes of a bluſhing red | 77 
O'er thy lips and cheeks are ſhed; 
Roſes of a paly hue * hy 
In thy fairer charms we view. e FLAP 

ow thy braided hair unbind, 

Now luxuriant, unconfin'd, 
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58 FRAGMENTS, 


— 


See] the lucent meteors gleam, 


Sce! they ſpeak the wiſhful flame! 
And how gracefully above, 
Modelld from the bow of Love, 
Are thy arching brows diſplay'd : 
Sofr ning in a ſable ſhade, ' 

Let a warmer crimſon ſtreak 
The velvet of thy downy cheek ; 


&c. 
Let thy wavy treſſes flow,z ..-. .. .. 

Treſſes bright! of burniſh'd — * 

Bare thy iv'ry neck, my Fair! 

Now thy ſnowy ſhoulders barez 

4 Bid the vivid luſtre —O SW 

In thy paſſion-ſtreaming eyes : 


Let thy lips, that breathe perfume, t 


Deeper purple now aſſume: 
Give me little billing. Kiſſes, 


Intermix'd with murm'ring bliſſes. 
Soft my Love !—my Angel ſtay ! 


Soft! you ſuck my breath away! 


Drink the life-drops of my heart! 
Draw my ſoul from ev'ry,part! 

| Scarce my ſenſes can ſuſtain 

So much pleaſure! ſo much Pain. 


* 
2 


n 


Hide 


% 


— 


Hide thy broad, voluptuous breaſt, 
Hide that balmy heav'n of reſt! 
See! to feaſt th' enamour'd eyes, 
How the ſnowy hillocks riſe; 
Parted by the luſcious vale, 
Whence luxurious ſweets exhale; 
Nature fram'd thee but t inſpire 
Nee fond deſire. 


bo — 


Again, hw its envious veſt,, 
See!] thy boſom heaves confeſt: 
Hide the rapt'rous, dear delight ! 1 
Hide it from my raviſh'd bght! 
Hide it !—for thro' all my ſoul 
Tides of madd'ning tranſports roll; 
Venting now th? impaſſion'd figh, 
See me . ſee me die. 


Tear not from me then thy Se ** 


Snatch, oh! ſnatch me to thy arms: 
With a life-inſpiring Kiſs, | 
Wake 'my Gnking ſoul to bliſs. - 
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F 


ON LESBIA, 


WIN beauteous Leſbia fires my melting ſoul, 
(She, who the torch and bow ſrom Cupid ſtole) 
By many a ſmile, by many an ardent Kiſs; 

And with her teeth imprints the tell- tale bliſs; 
Thro all my frame the madding tranſport glows, 
Thro' ev'ry vein the tide of rapture flows, - 


/ 
As many ſtars as 0 er heav ns concave ſhine, | 


Or gluſters as adorn the fruitful vine; 3 a 
So many blandiſhments, voluptuous joys, 

T inflame my breaſt the wily maid employsz 
But deareſt Leſbia gentle Miſtreſs ſay, 

Why thus d' ye wound my lips i in am'rous play? | 
With Kiſſes, ſmiles, 'and ev? ry wanton art, 
Why raiſe the burning fever of my heart; 

Let us, my Love!] on yon ſoft couch reclin'd, 
Each other's arms around each other twin'd, 
Yield to the pleaſing force of ſtrong defire; 
And panting, ſtruggling, both at once expire! 
For, oh my Leſbia! ſure that Death is ſweet, 
Which lovers in the fond contention meet. 


K1SS - 
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8 ſweet Maid! in thy embrace; ; - 
While I view thy. ſmiling face, 

And the ſweets with rapture fip,. 
Flowing · from thy honied lip 3 

Then I taſte in heav'nly ſtate, 


All that's happy, all that's great. 


But when you forſake my arms, 
And diſpleaſure clouds your charmy | 
Sudden I, who prov'd ſo late, 

All that's happy, all that's great; 
Prove the tortures of a ghoſt, 
Wand ring on the Stygian Coaſt. 
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E FFINXIT BIG 8 meditata une, 
Baſia /a/cive, _ Diva manu. 


A mbroſiæ ſuccos 3 temperat . 
Fragranſque infuſo Nectare tingit opus. - 


Suficit et partem Mellis, quod ſubdolus olim 
Nen impune favis ſurripuiſſet Amor. 
Decuſſos Violæ foliis admiſcet odores, 
Et ſpolia æſti vis plurima rapta Roſis. 


Addit et illecebras, & mille et mille Lepores, 
Et quot Acidaliæ Gaudia ceſtus habet. 


Ex his compoſuit Dea Baſia: et omnia libans, 


Invenias nitide ſparſa per ora Chloes. 


THE 
* See the nineteenth Idyllium of Theocits to which this 
alludes, - ö 
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rRAOMENTS &e. 1 


THE PASTIME OF VENTS. 


* 


| Ixrexr to frame ſome new deſign of blifs, 
The wanton Cyprian Queen compos'd a Kiſs 
An ample portion of Ambroſial Juice 
With myſtic ſkill ſhe temper'd firſt for uſe; 
This done, her infant work was well bedew'd 
With choiceſt Nectar; and o'er all ſhe ſtrew d 
Part of that Honey, wbich ſly Cupid ſtole 
Much to his coſt, and blended with the tals : 
Then, that ſoft ſcent which from the Vilet flows, - 
She mixt with ſpoils of many a vernal Roſe; 
Each gentle Blandiſhment in love we find, 
Lach graceful winning Gefture next ſhe join nd; 
And all thoſe Joys that in her zone abound 
Made up the Kiſs, and the rich labour crown'd: 
Conſid'ring now what beauteous nymph might prore 


Worthy he gift, and worthy of her love; 


She fixt on Chloe, as her favourite maid ; 

To whom the Goddeſs ſweetly ſmiling (aid, 

« Take this, my Fair, to perfect ev'ry grace, 
« And on thy lips the fragrant Bleſſing place,” 
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62 'yRAGMENTS, &c. 
AMORE FUGGITIYV 0.* 

Uprro ho Citerea, 

Che del tuo grembo fore 

Fuggitivo il tuo Figlio a te fi cela, 

E promeſſo hai Baciar chi e I rivela, 

Non languir, bella dea, 

Se vai cercando Amore, 3 

No Þ cercar, dammi il Bacio, io Þ ho nel core. 

D'UN 
o ge the firſt Idyllium of Moſchus on this ſubjeR. 


CUPID{STEFAY'D. 


Ys, beauteous Queen thy Son they ſay, 
Thy wanton Son, is gone aſtray——— — . 
Nay Venus more tis ſaid from thee 

A Kiſs the ſweet reward ſhall be 

To any ſwain who truly tells 

Where 'tis thy little Wand'rer dwells : 

Then grieve no more, nor drop a tear z 

For know the little Urchin's here. 

He from the ſearch of vulgar eyes, 

Conceal'd within my boſom lies. 

Now Goddeſs, as I've told thee this; 

Give me, oh! give the promis'd Kiſs. 


"ON 


64 FRAGNENTA, &c. 


D'UN. BACIO, 
— — 
Un Baeio /o/o a tante pero, Cruda ? 
Un Bacio a tanta fede ? 

La promeſſa mercede 

Non i paga, baciandd; i bacio e g 
Di futuro diletto, i 


10 2 par, che dica anch egli, i ti promett 
de,, 

I tanta hoy godi, e tar, 
Cue for d amer mite promgft 5 Back, 
* 
7 

Io 
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HYMNE 


FRAGMENTS, &c. 


ON; ARTS 


An can'ſt thou, cruel Nymph, ſuppoſe, 
One Kiſs rewards thy am'rous Youth, 
Enough rewards his tender woes, 

His long long conſtancy and truth? 


Think not thy promis'd kindneſs paid: FRY 


By ſimple Kiſſing——for the Kiſs - 
Is but the earneſt, beauteous Maid! 
Of more ſubſtantial, future blifs. 


_.. Sweet Kiſſes only were deſign'd 
Our warmer raptures to improve; 
Kiſſes were meant Toft vows to bind, 


Were filent pledges meant of love. 


65 


668 FERAGMENTA, &c. 


HYMNE AU BAISER. 
| PAR MONSIEUR DORAT, | 
3 | I. 1 
Do N clefte, voluptẽ pure, 
De P Univers moteur ſecret, 
Doux aiguillon de la Nature, 
Et ſon plus invincible attrait, 
Eclair, qui, britlant ce qu'il touche, 
Par Þ heureux ſignal de la bouche, 
Avertit tous les autres fens ; 
Liens jouer autour de ma lyre ; 
Qu on reconnoiſſe ton delire 
A la chaleur de mes accents, 


oe 

Tu vas, ſur tes ſujets fideles,, 
Diſperſant des fleches de fru: | 25h 
Tu nourris de tes etincelles 
Le flambeau de Þ aveugle Dieu. 
Sans toi que ſeroit le bel dge ? 
1 t' offre fon premier hommage, 1 a 
Il Seclaire de tes rayons ; | 

Et, des defirs hatant Þ ivreſſe 

Sur les levres de la jeuneſſe 
Tu fais tes plus douces moiſſons. 


* 


* MNonſieur Dorat ſeeems, in theſe verſes, metaphoricall to 
apply the word Kiſs to that univerſal Attraction, which prevails 
f ro all Matter. ; 


; . xe 
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HYMN TO THE KISS, 


TRANSLATED, 
— — — — 

| 48 | 
O. Choiceſt gift of heay'nly kind! 
O!] ſecret ſource of joy refin'd ! 
Thou latent ſpring! whofe vaſt controul 
Extends throughout the boundleſs whole: 
Attraction ſtrong : all-powerful cauſe! 
Enforcing Nature's hidden laws; 
Thou magic lightning! that canſt burn 
What Cer you touch, where e'er you turn, 
Touch but the lips, and you diſpenſe 
The briſk alarm thro' ev'ry ſenſe | 
Come, hover round my tuneful lyre, 
And ev'ry ſwelling note inſpire; | 
So ſhall the warmth my ftrains expreſs. 
Thy rapture-giving pow'r confeſs. 

Wo 
To thoſe, who own your gentle ſway, 

| Your darts of pleaſing flame convey; 
Your kindling ſparks, that ne'er can die, 
Blind Cupid's burning torch ſupply: 
How dull the ſpring of life wou'd prove 
Without the Kiſs that waits on love! 
Youth firſt to thee its homage pays, 
Becomes enlighten'd from thy rays: 
And haſt'ning by your foſt'ring fires, 
The birth of all the gay deſires; 
From youthful lips you ſoon receive 


The richeſt harveſts lips can give. III. Fat ©, 
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68 PRACGCMEN TA, &c. 
| „ | 
Loin de P &il eclatant du Monde, 
Combien d Etres infortunss 
Dans une obſcurite profonde, 
A gemir ſemblent condamnes ! 
Pour eux zephyre eſt ſans haleine, 
Les epis qui dorent la plaine, 
Rarement miriſſent pour enux ; 
Toi ſeul les retiens à la terre, 
Et, meme au ſein de lenr miſere 
Tu leur apprends I art d Etre heureux. 
| IV. 
Ta fleur qui pave nos praries, 
Te doit ſon luſtre et fon odeur. 
Ces arbriſſtaux que tu maries, 
Sont tous &cles de ta chaleur. 
Cesc ruiſſeaux fuyant ſous Pombrage, 
Ces fllots careſſant leur rivage, 
Par ton ſouffle vont Sembraſer ——— 
Pourquoi des levres demicloſes 
Ont-elles la. couleur des roſes ? 


Ceft la.que frege le Baiſer. 
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III. 

Far from the World's more glaring eye, 
What crowds of wretched Beings lie, 
Who ſeem, in dull oblivion, doom'd 
For ever to remain entomb'd | 
To them no zephyr's balmy wing, 
Refreſhing gales, or ſweets can bring 
Nor rip'ning crops of golden grain 
For them adorn. the waving plain: 
Yet, thy perſuaſive magic binds, | 
To this terreſtrial orb their minds; 
And, bids them in their gloomy ſtate, 
Smile, not regret their piteous fate, 


IV. 

The flow'rs that in yon meadow grow, 
To thee their bloom, their fragrance owe: 
The bloſſom' d ſhrubs in gaudy dreſs, 
Thy genial warmth, thy pow'r confeſs; 
The ſtream that winds along the grove, 
And courts the ſhore with waves of love, 
Is taught by thee the fond embrace, 
By thee is taught each rural grace 
On gently parted-lips, fay why 
Is plac'd the roſe's beauteous dye ? 
Becauſe, on that ſoft ſeat of bliſs, ' 
Abides the roſy-breathing Kiſs. 


70 r RAG MEN TA, &c. 


v. 
as freid Scruple en vain 5 ofenſe 
De tes bienfaits conſolateurs ; 
Tu tient ſous ton obeiſance, 


; Sages, heros, legiſlateurs, TS 
= Ceſar guitte le capitole, © 
.—- Tl menace, il 'elance, 17 , „ 
Tow cede > ſes ravaux' guerriers; th oa 


Mais il revient brigua ut des chat nes, 
Career les Dames Rom ai ſcs 


f AP ombre Cie des laurieri. n | 
= f 1 ; : 1 : 5 * x 
= Ce Mahomet, ce fou ſublime, | — 2 
Centre tous les perils armẽ, - 


ui Pe of erreur et four le crime 47 
Avuoit cru ce globe formẽ, # 3 5 
Auroit-il Conquerant auſtere, 8 
Supporte l'ennui de la guerre, 
Gant les Baiſers de ſes Houris, 
222i charmoient fon ame inguiete, 
1 Et, dans le ſerrail du Prophete, | 1 
bo  Kealifoient ſon garadi! 4% „ 
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A FRAGMENT 5, &c. 
| V. | 

Let rigid Scruple furl her brow, 

And blame the comforts you beſtow, 

The ſage, the hero, thee obey; 

Nay, legiſlators own thy ſway. 

See threat'ning Cæſar mounts his car, 

To join th' embattled ſons of war; 

Swift from the capitol he flies, 

And ev'ry hoſtile warrior dies; 

But ſoon he quits the bleeding plain, 

With tranſport hugs fair beauty's chain; 

And cen beneath his laurels ſhade 

Careſſes many a Roman Maid. 


VI. 


Could 1 hb dauntlef foul 
Superior roſe to all controul 
Whoſe breaſt was fir'd with hope ſublime ; * 
Who taught that ignorance, and crime 
Were deſtin'd o'er this globe t have reign'd : 
Could that ſtern Victor have ſuſtain'd 
The harſh, fatiguang toil of arms; 
Had not his Females' ſoothing charms, 
And 'tender Kiſſes lull'd to reſt 
The martial tumults of his breaſt; 
II the ſeraglio of this earth 
Had not to thoſe ſweet joys giv'n birth, 
Which, in the paradiſe of love, 
The Prophet hop'd to taſte above? 


VII, But 
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Ts” 

Mais des demenres fafluenſes 
Tu crains I appareil impoſant, 
Les paſſions trop orageuſes 
En baniſſent le ſentiment, 
Ah! ſur des leures alterees, 
Et par ennui deolorees, 
Poudrois tu donc te repofer ? 
Ces lambris dares, cette eftrade, 
Ces carreaux, ces lits de parade, 
Sont Pepouvantail du Baiſer. 


 Fuis fous let . 
C eji-la que rejide la Paix, 

Et qu & P ombre de jeunes hetres 

On pratique tes doux ſecrets. 0 og 
Sur des gerbes, fur une tonne, 

Le Baiſer „/ prend ou 5'y donne ; 

Le plaiſir ny ſait pas compter -: 
Et Pimpitoyuble etiquette 

Sur les tevres d'une Coquette ; 
Ne t'y fait jamais avorter. 


IX, Hai 28 
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vn. 
But tow ring domes, that ſtrike the eyes 
With outward grandeur, you deſpiſe; 
There ſtormy paſſions govern ſenſe, -_ 
And baniſh tender feelings thence. + 
Say, could'ſt thou well-contented lie 
On lips with ſhrivell'd coldneſs dry, 
On lips! that no bright purple wear, 
But pad by ſickneſs or by care, 
The gilded ceilings, beds of ſtate, 
The gaudy chambers of the great, 
Th' embroider d cuſhions they diſplay, 
* fright the gentle Kiſs away. , 
W .** 

Fly to the rural, ſhadowy dells: 
There, Peace in calm retirement dwells; | 
Beneath the beech's ſpreading ſhade, 7 


Thy am'rous ſecrets are diſplay'd; | PR + 
There on the hay-mow, or the graſs, * * if 
Sport the fond youth, and fonder laſs; e 
Theſe, unconſtrain'd in frolic play, e iN 


A Kiſs they lend, a Kiſs repay; | 
Pleaſures ſo num 'rous round theni flow, 
Envy can ne er the number know 
Nor are the lips ſweet j Joys deny'd, "145 
By Prudes affecting virtubus pride. 
| H 
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. by 


Mais, en quelques lieux gil on H Appelle, 


Ne deſerte point mon vedyit ; 


Si / ai pu te reſter fidele, 
Que tes faveurs en ſoient le fruit! 
Seme des fleurs ſur ma Jeuneſſe; 


Juſques dans la froide Vieilleſſe 
Renouvelle encore mes ders, 
Et puiſſes-tu, pour recompenſe, 
Rencontrer ſouvent-P Innocence, 
Et la ſoumettre A tes Plaiſirs 


X. TID 
Puiſſe à ce 1 + mere 
La jeune fille de quinze ans, 
Dans ſon alcove ſolitaire 
Mediter ton art dans mes chants, 


7 


Interrager ſon ame oifive, * 
 Dewvorer Þ image expreſſive Y 


De Þ amourenſe uoluptẽ, ls ear rt on 
Ne voir que Baiſer dans. ſes logs 


4 * ſeupgonner dang. ces. menſangey 


Les douceurs de la , 
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\ 1 
Tho' tempted hence your flight to take, 

My humble manſion ne'er forſake 

To you if conſtant I remain, 

Let kindneſs recompenſe my pain 
Around my Youth freſh flowfrets ſhed, - 

Till Age ſhall ſilver o'er my head 

Then ſoftly fan my drooping fires, + - 

And wake the half. extinct deſires : 
o may'ſt thou in thy wand'rings meer 
Young Innocence who ſmiles ſo ſweet; 

And may ſhe all-ſubmiſſive prove A 

To thee, the guiltleſs gueſt of loye! 


| X. | 
So may the nymph of gay fifteen, _ ; 
By ſtrict maternal eyes unſeen, - Fc 
To ſome ſequeſter'd grove retire 8 


There reading, nurſe her infant fire; 
Free from a parent's ſtern controul . 
Explore her newly- op ning ſoul; „ * 
And riot o'er my am'rous page 4 
Soft-yielding to voluptuous rage; | . 
80 may ſweet dreams of rapt tous joy 
Her pleaſing ſlumbers oft employ! 
Till many a fond illuſive Kiſs 
Shall almoſt realize the bliſs, 
* "© 


1 


AFTER THE MANNER or 


"_— 


> Bea. ot > 


T 0" rv 114 


Tai E ant ſeaſon lers improve, 
That human life allots to love: 3 
Youth ſoon, my Cynthia, flies away, 
And age aſſumes its frozen ſway, 
With elegance and neatneſs dreſt, 
i Come then in beauty 's bloom confeſt, 
And in my fond embrace be-bleſt } 
Faint ſtrugglings but inflame'deſigd} £ 
And ſerve to fan the lover's fire: 985 
„ J)))%C˖ö§ĩ;—vðòr³ 


Y 


E128. 


Then Yield not all at den your charms, 
But with reluctance fill my arms; 

My arms! that ſhall with eager haſte 
Encircle now your ſlender waiſt, 

Now round your neck be carelefs hung, 
And now ofer all your frame be flung, 
About your limbs my limbs PII twine, 

And lay your glowing cheek to mine: 

Cloſe to my broader, matiier cheſt; 

PI! preſs thy firm, proud- Iwelling WY 


Now riſing high, now falling low,» 


As paſſion's tide ſhall ebb or flow 

My murm'ring tongue ſhall ſpeak my blifs, 
Shall court your yielding lips to Kiſs; 
Each Kiſs with thoufands PH repay, 

And almoſt ſuck your breath 0 ; 

A thouſand more you then ſhall give, 
And then a thouſand more receive: * 

In tranſport hall. diſſolꝰd We Il lies 
Venting our Wiſhes in a 1 27 


Quick-ſtarting from me, now diſplay : f 
Tour looſe and diſcompos d array: 


* Your air ll o'r your pid brow 9% att 


In CR diſorder flow; 


1 - . 
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And thoſe long Treſſes from behind, 
You us d in artful braids to bind, 
Shall down your ſnowy boſom ſpread 
Redundant, in a ſoften'd ſhade; Ts 
c And from your wiſhful eyes ſhall ſtream 
The dewy light of paſſon's flame, 
0 While now and then a look ſhall glance, 
Tour ſenſes loſt in am'rous trance, 
5 | That fain my rudeneſs wou'd reprove; 
Yet plainly tells how much you love; 
The roſes height ning on your cheek, 
Shall the fierce tide of rapture ſpeak; 
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And on your lips a warmer glow 
T The deepen'd ruby then ſhall ſhow: 
Pour breaſt, replete with youthful fire, 
Shall heave with tumults of deſire 
Shall heave at thoughts of wiſh'd-for bliſs, 
And ſeem as tho''twould meet my Kiſs: | 
| Down on that heav'n PIl fink quite ſpent, 
And lie in tender languifhment ; ; 
But ſoon your charms reviving pow'r 5 
B dall to my frame new life reſtore: : 
Wipp love Vil then my pains affuage; © rat 1 
With Kiſſes cool my wanton rage; LE, 
Hang o'er thy beauties till I cloy; Le 3 
Then ceaſe, and then renew my joy! THE 


THE KISS OF LOVE; 


0 a, | | 
LOVE AND VIRTUE. 
A DIALOGUE. 


BY THE LATE: LORD LYTTLETON. 


| VI RTUE. 


* 


| Ho! ow dart thou, profligate, evade theſe li ire, 
Where his own perfumes hallow'd Hymen ſips? 


Why doſt thou glote upon theſe chaſten'd eyes, 


Where like a flaming cherub honour lies, 
And keeps a jealous watch o'er plighted: vows, 5 
Nor thy rude e profligate, ONES: . 


LO * E. 

Say rather, Virtue, why do kiſſes cling . 5 
On thoſe moiſt lips dropt from Love's roſy wing, - 
And young defires with wanton. writhings play, 
And baſk delighted in hoſe orbs of day? 1 
Thoſe ſplendid orbs that dart Laa dame, | 
Lhe prayers avail not— — — 


— 


- / 
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VIRTUE. 

Ceaſe thy impious blame, 
And thy unhallow'd voice! for Virtue's heart 
Diſdains thy j jargon, and derides thy art. 


Vainly thou try'ſt thy ſerpent wiles! my mind 

Of nobler temper, and ſuperior kind, 

Looks up to heaven, and hovering o'er the blaze 
Of light ætherial and eternal rays, 

Spurns at this mould'ring . earth bas, pallid 
- *» cheek, | | 

And downcaſt looks, theſe awful truths beſpeak. 
Spread then thy painted wings and gloſſy plumes, . 
Shed o'er thy vot'ries thy diſeas'd perfumes, 
Draw tight thy vlken cords, thy ſhafts. prepare, 


Wound the voluptuous, ſtrike the yielding fair, 
Daughters of fleſh and blood l but ceaſe to prove 


| Virtue 8 ſtrong ſnield, and dread the bolt of Jove! 


ca 
LOVE. 


| Well haſt thou, Virtue, re. aMun'd thy ſtate 
In pomp of words and ſwell of high debate; 

Whilſt me thou deem'ſt of low, ignoble race, 

A frantic tyrant with a boyiſh face 4 

Haſt thou forgot when thro” the ſtruggling deep 

Of chaos huſh'd, who bade the tumult ſleep? 


- Þ 
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Haſt thou forgot when 'midſt the deſert ſky 

Even Virtue's ſelf no. glimm' ring light could ſpy ? 
Who call'd the ſun in beauty to his place, £ 
And gilt the glitt ring globes that ſpangle ſpace; 
Who tun'd the ſpheres, who filld them with 
h | 
'Twas Love that broke the univerſal = 
Spread ſweet proportions and harmonious grace 
Oer Aſia's Eden, and o'er Hamet's face! 

And ſtill the ſame as from th” Eternal ſprung, 
When with wy fire I Oer fair Nature hung, 

And preſs'd her yielding from my puiſſant ſway, 
Thon, goddeſs, won, reluctant muſt r 


VIRTUE. * 


Delufive tempter ! ſhall not Virtue ſtand 
Above thy power, and free from thy command ? 
Shall ſhe not guarded by herſelf on high 
Wing her bold flight, and ſeek her native ſky ? 
Shalt thou ſupplant her, ſhall Se feel the glow f 
Of thoſe mix'd tumults thy frail vot'ries know ? 


LOVE. 
O, dame unequall'd ! great, indeed, thy name, | 
High is thy birth, and awful is thy fame 
8 Yet 


* 


* 
4 
* 
4 
* 


* 
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Yet hear thy ſuppliant, nor anequal ſtrive. 


| Againſt that power which bids even nature lire; 


Did'ſt thou not feel when claſp'd within my arms, 
I kiſs'd thoſe lips, and ſtrove to warm thoſe charms ? 
Didſt thou not feel, inſinuating fire 

Shoot from thy heart, and unknown joys inſpire > 
Didſt thou not feel thy throbbing pulſes beat 

With riſing tranſports, and delicious heat? 

O! if thou didft not, moſt unrivall'd dame, 

Thine be the glory ! but not mine the blame 

I ſaw thee, Virtue, pregnant with delight, 

I aw thy chartns, and kindled at the ſights 

Again fhall kindle, tho from thoſe bright eyes 


| A thouſand, thouſand armed cherubs riſe, 
Tho! living lightnings from thoſe orbs ſhould fly, 


Love will gaze on, and gazing ſeek to die 


In his own Xther|! — 


ich VIRTUE. 


ih ada. On thy honied tongue - 


And gilded words too long has Virtue hung z 
But tempt not heaven, leſt from that arduous height 
Thou falleſt purblind, or of erring ſight ; 


, Nay, anſwer not —for ſure ſome magic ſpell 


Dwells on my mY and from thy ſmooth lips fell! 
| | Soft 


+ 
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Soft is thy ſpeech, and charming to the ear, by 
But venom'd all, and dangerous as thy leer. | 
Thy flame is witchcraft, with voluptuous art, 
Down it deſcends and glides along the heart. 
My pow'rs are mov'd ! a pleaſing poiſon creeps, 
And my whole ſoul in liſtteſs languor ſleeps; 
No boy art thou! but of celeſtial force, 
Striving to ſtem even virtte in her courſe: 
Whate'er thy purpoſe, on what views intent, 
Or mov'd by Virtue, or on evil bent, . 


No longer tarry | hie thee hence away. ; RG 
For ſee where prudence marks thy fond delay, 
And captious caution angers at thy ſtay. 
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FROM VARIOUS AUTHORS. 


— 


BY THE TRANSLATOR OF HENRIETTA OP GERSTENFIELD- 


— — 


| 
318 ESL | 448. 
6 | | UPON THE PUNCTURE OF A BODKIN. 
i FROM BONEFONIUS. 


C R UEL bodkin! what haſt thou done to the 
hand of thy miſtreſs? That hand whiter than the 
lily! What haſt thou done to thoſe pretty deli- 
cate fingers? What crime have they committed, 
that thou ſhouldſt let looſe thy anger againſt 
them, and prick them with ſuch fury? 


Inſenſible! wreak thy vengeance no more 
againſt her hand, reſpect thoſe finger 


| 1 

THR PAPHIAN Doves. By 
| they are not culpable,———no | It is her heart, @ 
her inflexible heart, that- alone is guilty——and 1 
that only you ſhould puniſh, ——pierce i it ! how 
glorious for you, if you can ſoften that rock, if 

ſo weak a weapon can wound a heart impene - 
trable to all the arrows of Cupid |— ON 


* * 
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O THOU! ſole depoſitory of my happineſs 


| charming nymph ! thou in whom every grace, 


that is ſcattered throughout the univerſe, appears 
concentered. Come, give me a kiſs, perhaps it 
will moderate that ardent fire which conſumes 


| me.——No! go! do not grant my deſire —— 


it will but encreaſe the flame, —yet breathe 


upon me —— draw my ſoul to thine, which 


will exhale itſelf into, and commingle with it, 
as the morning vapour is drawn from the earth, 
by the attractive breath of Aurora. 


But what do I ſay? ſpare me having no 
longer a foul, alas ! what ſhall I do? an empty 
Made wandering on the diſmal banks of gloomy 
Styx, hideous ſcenes from whence gaiety and 


ſport are baniſhed, whete the effuſions of tender- 
neſs are unknown, Where we make love no 


longer | „ FN 8 


But ſhall I not rejoin there the honoured | 
ſhades of the. tender Tibullus, of the impaſſioned 
Catullus! : 1 


„ 


come ! 


* - 


THE PAPHI& Doves. By 
Come ! that! 1 in my turn may ſuck thy 
breath as the bee ſucks the honied flowers, then 
ſhall thy ſoul, for ever united to mine, wander 
amidſt thoſe ſombrous retreats, accompanied by 


Nemeſig, and Leſbia, the fair inſpirers of the 
immortal ſtrains of Tibullus and Catullus. 


Thus beneath thoſe "ROY which Proſerpine | 
in pity to the ſhades of departed lofers, bas tranſ- 
planted from the fields of Enna into the gardens | 
of Elyium, we ſhall fit with the ſhade of Ti- 


bullus, ſtill Gghiog at the feet of Nemeſis j—— 2 ] 


with Catullus who there ſtill kiſſes his Leſbia— 
2s Much as: an unbodied form can downs 


We ſhall imitate them! our ſhades em 
their example ſhall engage ſo amorouſly, ſhall ſo 
often interchange the delicious Kiſs, that thoſe, 
Patriarchs of Love, ſtripped of their long 
enjoyed honours, ſhall cloſe their career in 
mute admiration of us, and confeſs themſelves 4 


vanquiſhed in the art which thegnlelves had 
taught us. | 


\ L 
” = 4 
Iv 
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THE BA 1 . 
Oxsz ſultry evening in Summer I perceived 
| through a private window, my beautequs Delia 
enter the bath, half.immerged ſhe *fembled 
Venus, when upon her azure ſhell, ſhe ſports on 
1 the ſurface of the deep. A ribbon bound her 
ebon treſſes, Her neck, which vied with alabaſter, 
| recalled to my remembrance the milk-white Swan 
under the form of which Leda ſubmitted to 
the embraces of Jupiter; her exquiſitely ſhaped 
arms gently agitating the waves, eauſed them 
to ſparkle around her in liquid diamonds. Repre- 
ſent to yourſelf lilies and roſes enwoven beneath : 
A tranſparent gauze of filver, repreſent to yourſelf 
the ſtar of evening when its quick corruſcations 
vibrate in the limpid canal that reflects its image. 


The lightning is leſs quick than I in following 
all the movements of Pancharis: ſhe made one 
which developed all her charms, but rapturous 

deſire blinded me, I was dazzled as by the into- 
lerable ſplendours of the meridian ſun——love 
laughed ſee nothing | Wn 
| | | |, How 


— 


THE rn DOVES- 


How much agitated was I at that moment! 


A noĩſe alarmed her, ſhe replunged, and with 
the diſappearance of her beauties, all WP - . 


pleaſure vaniſhed, 


Las 
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TE QUARTER OF AN HOUR BEFORE 
3 * ble RENDEZVOUS. 


„ 
Wu AT fire runs in my veins! what Hedge 


erxpectation agitates my ſenſes | the rapturous 
idea of the tender combat for which I prepare, 
intoxicates me to a degree that is inſupportable. 
How ſhall I endure the -conſummation of my 
happineſs, when the mere approach to it ex- 
cites ſuch emotions? O Venus ] beneficent 
Venus ! protectreſs of faithful lovers, if I ex- 
pire in this engagement, the happy victim of 
love, receive to thy fragrant boſom a ſoul ſtill 
burning with thy bliſſes; {till adoring thee — 
tranſport it to thine own Cnidus, and depoſit 
it on the moſt luxuriant ſpot of that WE ul 


region 
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oN A FLOWER IN THE BOSOM OF 
HIS MISTRESS. 


: T OO bappy Flower repoſing with impu- . 1 


nity on the boſom of my miſtreſs, why am ä 1 


not in. your place, I ſhould not be idle, tranquil 


and joyleſs as you! Love knows with what deli- O 4 | 
cious extaſy I ran over thoſe mounds of alabaſter, - © ö | 


and what a delicious banquet of Kiſſes L made 
there! But tell me, flower! for much I wiſh to 
know, if there be any difference between thoſe 
two moving orbs, of which you occupy the cen- 
tral ſpace ? Which is moſt globular ? which 


is thickeſt ſown with lillies? and which 1s ſur- 4 


mounted with a roſe of the moſt vermil hue ?.1 : 
ſometimes, leſt I ſhould be deceived in my 7 
choice, kiſs them both with equal ardour, 
From kiſſes I proceed to carefſes, and ſome 
times attempt to divine where terminates, or | 


to what conducts, the lovely vale that ſeparates 


them. W glances inſenſibiy to- 
' wards thoſe treaſures which are hidden beneath 
the * myſterious covering of love. But alas ! 
Pancharis | that boſom ſo excitive of defire, I 
| k& @ | : darg 
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dare not touch, 
mouth | 


nor your hand——nor your 


an unconſcious flower enjoys a hap. 
pineſs of which the value ſurpaſſes eſtimation, 
whilſt that happineſs is denied to me whole 
heart is fo well formed to enjoy 1 


— — — 
” % * 


* 


TO HIS HEART. 


"mn 


Go! my heart, go find the cruel Favonia, 
tell her the ardour that enflames, the inquie- 
tude” that devours me; —— the tears that 1 
ſhed; tell her that I drag my joyleſs days in the 
moſt tedious languor, and inſupportable chagrin, 
' —— but in the midſt. of ſo much painful ſuffers 
N ing, tears, and unrequited love, tell her, O tell 
ber! that if the thinks of me I am yet too 
Bap? 


9 
4 _- F 


THE 
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THE TWO ROSES. 


I SEND you two roſes, the one white, 
the other, the moſt lively red the one imie 
tative of the paleneſs of my complexion, — the 
other expreſſive of the flame which conſumes 
my heartz both will inceſſantly help to recal 
my unfortunate love to your remembrance. 


BY MU RET. 


To PRT 


* = » LY * - 
— * k XS 


E 


Tu E lover on whom you condeſcend to be- 
ſtow a ſlight glance is already fortunate 
he who obtains a kiſs has reached the ſummit 
but he who ſhares. 
he need not 


of human happineſs ; 
your love becomes a God, 


envy Jupiter the empire of Olympus» 
| Dj „„ . 
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enn o1n0LE 3 
A ccursen grele! why thus confine the 
boom of my miſtreſs? The lilies and the roſes 


Which it bears, ae barn, a e to be 


free, and my paſſion is deſirous of reclaiming 


thoſe enviable treaſures 2 their preſent oy 
ful durance, | 


Say, what have thoſe. two beauteous globes 


| that thou reſtraineſt, done, to deſerve ſuch treat- 


ment and to n thus impriſoned ? 


Do you not perceive how they ſtruggle againſt 


you, as if they ſought to eſcape, as if by their 


quick pulſations, they declare * W 
to reſtraint ? #! 


Tou will not hear me ! You will not reſtore 


to me the object of my deſires! Venus will 


aveuge me! Yes, cruel! Venus herſelf ! the 


Goddeſs that thou didſt one day wound,“ when 
| the attempted to remove thee, that ſhe might 
with entire freedom abandon her 0mm to 


careſſes of her lover. 
* = BY 


2 * For the origin of this agreeable fon, Vide the 


ILIAD of HoMEk. | TRANSLATOR, 


- 
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BY ALE AN DE R. 
THE TWO VENUS ES. 


CyrHERRA bs pregnant. All expecled 
to ſee a new Cupid born; armed like bis brother, 


and dangerous as him. What ! ſaid Jupiter | 
who now trembled for his repoſe, Love has: 


already compelled me to plant on my forehead”. 


the horns of a bull; to attire myſelf in the 


plumage of a ſwan; and to infinuate myſelf in. 


a ſhower of gold into an inacceſſible tower 
what will they not attempt — when there 
are two! —— and that both ſhall have ar- 
rows and conſuming torches? 80 ſpake the 
ſovereign of Olympus, Venus gave a daughter 
to the day——J upiter rather deſiring that the 
world ſhould adore a new Venus, than dread a 
new Cupid, 


BV 


* 
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% * ba 4 


BY AMALTHEUS. Y 
TH E B E B. yy 
Cn LD of the als ! induſtrious Bee ! often 
haſt thou at the firſt bluſn of Aurora extracted 


from che violet and the thyme of Mount 
Hybla, their odoriferous ſweets. Often loaded 


your wings with the juice of the roſe, and 
formed your treaſures from the various-riches of 


the Spring; but your moſt fragrant, moſt deli- 


cious honey ſhall never be ſo ſweet as one Kiſs 


from Hyella, ſo odorous as her * ſo re- 
_—— as her breath. | 
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* STRADA. 


THE COMBAT OF A MUSICIAN AND A 


NIGHTINGALE. 4 

| A | v, 
ALREADY the ſun bad performed half its 

| courſe, and ſhed upon our globe the leſſening 

| ardour of its rays, when upon the banks of the 
Tyber, a celebrated muſician came to enjoy the 
calm pleaſures of evening beneath the thade of 
an ancient, overſhadowing oak, and to charm 
with his lyre the cares of an agitated ſoul. The 
muſe of the place, the ſyren, the innocent 
ſyren of the neighbouring foreſt, a nightingale, 
heard, approached, hid itſelf beneath the um- 
brageous foliage, received the ſounds, colleAed, 
ſtudied, and repeated them. 


Our Orpheus, who perceived the 3 of ö 
the bird, to engage it further i in the conteſt, ran ; 
more lightly over the chords of his hre, but 


his fingers were leſs quick than the throat of 
bis little rival. 


Sorprized at the prodigy, he tried modula- 
tions more complicated aud more rapid, the 


„ 3 hicſbtingale 
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. _ Nightingale performed them,—art anſwers to 


art victory remains undecided. 


The muſician now eſſays new difficulties, varies 
bis tones blends encreaſes them. Some- 
times are heard the ſoft and mellifluent breathings 
of the flute, —— - ſometimes the clangor of the 
de Gumper; — winged choriſter, ani- 


* mated by obſtacles, ſeizes every note, and renders _ 


1 i it with aptneſs and celerity. His voice is raiſed 


or depreſſed, ſwelled or contracted, the ſweeteſt 
or the harſheſt ſounds, and courageouſſy oppoſing 


1 his powers to the inſtrument of the muſician. 


« Little ſongſter of the woods,” cried the mu- 
ſician, reddening with anger.“ Once again ! 
I vanquiſh you, or break my lyre !“ * 


He now developes all the ſecrets of his art, tis 
| Fiogers fly, —he doubles——trebles his . ſounds 
ee imitates the ruſhing of a torrent the 
tinkling of a reſounding metal he ſurpaſſes 
himſelf, and then ſtops in a proud triumph, ex- 
pecting to be anſwered. 8 | 


The e bird, althou gh fatigued, almoſt 


* exhauſted by the efforts he had made, effays again, 


collects 
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collects all his powers. But, alas! he ſinks, his 
voice fails —expires — he only forms at inter- 

_ vals faint ſounds, that announce his weaknefs 
and inability, and declare his defeat. Unequal 
to the bold enterprize, above all unequal to the 

endurance of grief, ſhame and diſappointment, he 

falls breathleſs on the victorious lyre, and there 
finds a tomb worthy of him. | | 
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PRAYER TO SLEEP. 
— ___ 

To you, O Morpheus, I conſecra'e this cup 

of the oldeſt Falernian, and this bunch of poppies 

gathered on the ſilent banks of Lethe ; — deign 

now, Morpheus, in your turn, to progitiate me, 

and hear a lover's projer # _ | 


When thy ſweet influence delivers me to 
| fleep, and to the pleaſing illuſions which fancy 
raiſes in my flumbers; give in extatic viſion 
my miſtreſs to my embraces, e com- 
then, 
O peaceful God prolong the ſweet deception, 


plying, glowing with mutual love 


retain the cruel fair in my viſionary embrace, 
delay the hour of waking ;-———for Love is 
to me inauſpicious, he deſtroys my hopes, an· 
nihilates my pleaſure. 


THE 
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THE ASSEMBLAGE OF CONTRARIES. 
K 18s: at once tender. and cruel 1 a fatal 
ſing beneath the moſt attractive flowers. Plea» 


ſures and ſweetneſs ineffable | but productive of 
pains and » bitterneſs ! I vainly hoped that- thou - 


might'ſt allay the ardour which conſumes ' me, 


but you augment, inſtead of extinguiſhing the 
flame. I find poiſon even in the nectar of love, 
parched by the drought of exceſſive deſire, I have 
recourſe to thy refreſhing roſes, —T hope to reſpire 
animation and life thetefrom——but I inhale a 
fatal poiſon which glides from vein to vein with. 

the deſtructive rapidity of lightning, | 


" 4 ' +: abs . 
* 1 ' * * * 
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_ * 
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THE WAR: OF. KISSES. 


Brom again | charming combats of love and 
enjoyment [= purſue Nearea !——purfuc your 


feet aflaults !——marauding mouth [—ſ{weetly- 
hoſtileyJips—launch—dart your ſtings, O Nearea! 
Ls Nearea} thy weapons are careſſes | thywounds are 
| Kiſſes! | 5 5 


THE THIEVES 

Do Love was born of a thief. Aided by a beau- 
teous face, he has ſtolen my heart. Io compoſe 
& that charming face, Nature herſelf has ſtolen from 
= various ſources the purple, the lily, and the roſe. 


Permit me then, dear idol of my heart, to ſteal a 
Kiſs | 1 . . 5 
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The ſpirit of Sgcuxpus breathes in the following 
elegant compoſitions, the productions of Native 
Genivs.——The compliment paid by Vol rA 
to ALGAarOTTI on reading the New Art of Love 
of the latter writer, that /es graces ont dictẽe les 
« memes, & que vous ave frit avec une plume tires 

des ailes de Pamour,” is peculiarly applicable 
to the Aur non of the following Poems, Mr. = 
William PauLleT Carey.» —_ 

Dublin, Nov. 12, 1787. | EviTtor, 
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ODE TO. VENUS. 
IN thy Paphian myrtle bow'r, 
Hear my pray'r, thou ſmiling pow'r ; 
Venus! ſpring of ſoft deſire, | 
| Goddeſs of the Cyprian fire; 5 7 
Queen of Love's extatic rite, 
Souree of melting fond delight, 


CHORUS, 


_ * - 


* 


a, 12 oY. 
a * 7 7 
\\ * * 


OR 0 D 1 0 VENUS, 


CHO R US. 
Ever blooming, ever fair, 
Hear, Q hear thy vot'ry's pray'r ; 
On fragrant beds of roſes laid 
Let me claſp the yielding maid; ; 
Ever let me ſweetly prove 
All the tender joys of love. 
of. 
Thee my early youth obey'd 
In thy temple's ſacred ſhade; 


Sylvia to thy thrine I led, 
And two virgin victims bled, 


All to Love the fair reſign” d, 


And in fond embraces twin'd. 
C HOR U 8. 
Ever blooming, c. 
III. 
Lip to lip we breathleſs lay, 
Oft in raptures died away,; 
Oft to life again reſtor'd,. 


Our ſouls in ſtreaming ſweets-we pour d, 


Till drunk with; joys I ſunk to reſt, 
© Reclining on her throbbing breaſt. 


* 
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ODE 7 0 VENUVS. 


E HO R Us. 
Ever blooming, Sc. 


IV. 
At thy als, Goddeſs ! now, 


Lo, I pour the fervent vow : 
By the fair Idalian Boy ! 
By the thrilling guſh of joy 
| Never ſhall thy ſoft controul, 2 
Ceaſe to fire my willing ſoul. 
CHOR U 8. 
Erer blooming, &. 


V. 
Ere the hand of envious Time 


Steals away my manly prime; 
Ere a flow, but ſure decay 
Turns my youthful locks to grey; 


Snatch me from this earth to thee, 


In ſome trance of extaſy. 
c us. 
Ever blooming, Sc. 


OE.” 
Grant, in one propitzous hour, 


All my future am'rous pow'r 


Deep enflame my wounded heart, ö 
More than mortal ſtrengtb impart, 
And encircling Mira's waiſt, 
Let me to Elyſium hafte. 


— 


_ ODE To VENUS. 


THE TORMENTS OF FANCY. 
———— F. 


Meoroxroxs, thou haſt done thy worſt! 
And I am now ſupremely curſt!. 

Another wins the] perjur'd fair: 

He . in my ſad deſpair. 


He leads her to oe great alcove, | 
Some lone receſs for happy love. 
Oh! may the deepeſt ſhades of night 
For ever, ſnatch them from my ſight! 


Ohl! ſpare me !—buſy Fancy, ſpare ! 

No more my bleeding boſom tear! 
Some friendly curtain draw between, Tie bs 
Nor let me view the hated ſcene. 


Upon a moſſy couch reclin'd, 
He wooes the fair one to be kind: 
In fault'ring murmurs ſhe replies: 
4 Love wantons in her ſparkling eyes. 


# While burning bluſhes urge him on. 3 
She faintly bids bim to begone + ; I 8 
Her lips of dewy red, invite 5 8 


The ſweeteſt prelude of delight, Eh? 
3 f Enraptur'd 


Je. . 


POEMS. 


F 4 


Enraptur'd now in am'rous play, 


He ſucks her balmy breath away: 


In ev y ſoul-difſolving kiſs, 
He taſtes unutterable bliſs. 


O, agony of heart \—I fee 
She yields, forgetting vows and me :. 
He twines around her ſlender waiſt, 
With equal fire by her embrac d. 


Now, in a trance of melting joy, 
She fondly meets the eager boy : 
Laviſhing her virgin treaſure 
In an extaſy of pleaſure.” £ 
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POEMS. 
: ODE TO.CUPID. 

O Sov reign of the willing heart! 

By all the ſubject world obey'd ; 


Who firſt inſpir'd the painter's art 
And taught the fond Corinthian maid. 


cp Tis thine t awake the ſweet deſire 
And bid the torch of Hymen glow, 

4 To thee the pencil and the lyre 
BUY faireſt dreams of Fancy owe. 


Then 1 Oh grant, propitious hoy.” | 
| The beauteous Mira to my arms! 
No more delay the bridal joy, 


But yield to love her virgin charms. 


For this a fragrant myrtle wreath : 
Around my youthful brows Pll twine, 
And hallowed ftrains of rapture breathe 
Im ſoſt devotion ofer thy fhrine. 


: 


HOPE. 


1% ONCT OEMS 
| r 
Too 5851 7 woo'd my | Fair's 1 
With ling' ring timid dreumſpection; | 


In love our fears too oft prevent, 
The ſweeteſt proof of kind affection. 


Hail, Cupid, hail . ev ry Gb, 

She breathes. a kind, a tender meaning: 
I read a language in her eye | 
| n her fault ring tongue 8 explaining; 


In bloom of youth, and beauty dreſt,- 
The glowing offspring of the graces; 
With honied lip, and panting breaſt, 
O yield her to my fond embraces. 


By waning Luna's dubious ray, 3 
Through jealous ſpies I fly to meet her: 
The ſharper dangers bar my. way, 


Our ſtolen bliſs ſhall you the frecter. 


* JEALOUSY: 
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TAL O US.. 
1 — g 

| Commis; to nouriſh hope i in_vainz, 

My breaſt ſhall never peace regain : 6 

The fair my ſoul ador'd the moſt, 


Is to my love for ever loſt, . 


: Another [—yes—and muſt we part ?— 
Another triumphs in her heart: 

He taſtes thoſe humid lips, which I 

To taſte would gladly yoald. to die. 


Diſtraction le——ſcel——of al poſſeſt, 
He ſinks upon her ſnowy breaſt: | 
He claſps her in his eager arms; 


He Welt in her ſweeteſt charms,. 


T hear each ſoft extatic Ggh! 
I ſee her rapture cloſing eye; 
She meets !—ſhe crowns his fierce difire ll 
My brain, deſpair and madneſs are; 


